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Tabret.  I admired you so much.  I used to think that
when I was your age Pd like to be a woman like you.

MRS. TABRET: When Colin came back and after a while 1
realized that he and Stella were in love with one another,
I did nothing to prevent the almost inevitable conse-
quences. I didn't deliberately say it to myself in so many
words, that would have shocked me, but in my heart
was a feeling that this would make it all right for Maurice.
She wouldn't go now. She was bound to this house by
a stronger tie than pity or kindness.

LICONDA: Didn't it strike you what great dangers you were
exposing them to?

MRS. TABRET: I didn't care. I only thought of Maurice.
When they were children I think I loved them equally.
But since his accident I haven't had room in my heart
for anyone but Maurice. He was everything to me. For
him I was prepared to sacrifice Colin and Stella. \With
a little gesture of appeal 1o STELLA.] I hope they'll forgive
me.

STELLA: Oh, my dear, as though there was anything for me
to forgive.

NURSE: You'll only laugh at me If I say I'm shocked. I
can't help it. I'm shocked to the very depths of my
soul.

MRS. TABRET: I was afraid you would be.

NURSE: I would have gone to the stake for my belief that
no unclean thought had ever entered your head. Didn't
it revolt you to think that your son's wife was having
an affair with a man under your own roof?

MRS. TABRET: I suppose I'm not very easily revolted, I've
lived too long abroad to think that my own standard
of right and wrong is the only one possible. We all
know nowadays that morality isn't one and the same in
all countries and at all times. There are many things, for